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to the standard of the Ancients.' For him as for K'ung
the Golden Age was past, but might be renewed; and a
great Emperor said truly of this mystical booklet, 'It is the
sublime Rule of Kings, and the inestimable Treasure of
the People/ Incalculable has been its influence on the
civilization of China. Its art and its politics alike owe to
Lao-tse a great debt. And he and his sayings are the
abiding proof that there is in this nation a poetical and
mystical strain too often unrecognized. In them as in the
sons of India there flows a deep current of the other-
worldly and the romantic, and there are many disciples of
Lao-tse amongst China's thinkers, artists, and poets.

IV

Great as is the renown of K'ung Fu-tse, then, it must not
be supposed that he has gone uncriticized. Lao-tse's
attack on the formalism of the good is an attack on li,
K'ung's ideal of 'good form'; and even if they agree in
emphasizing love there is a vast difference between its
spontaneous and its calculating forms.

Nor within the school of his own followers does K'ung
Fu-tse hold undisputed sway. While Meng-tse or Mencius
finds him too much a royalist and emphasizes the claims
of the masses, Mo-tse, the great fifth-century altruist, goes
much further. He is a teacher who deserves close study,
thoxigh he has been almost neglected until to-day.1 Too
little have *the blue-clothed masses' been the concern of the
literati of China, though there is a minor key in many of
her poets from the Odes on, and an implicit criticism of
other rulers in her adoration of Yao, Shun, and Yu,
friends of the poor. It is the glory of Mo-tse that he voices
their claims, and that universal love is his ideal.

Mo-tse was like K'ung Fu-tse, a native of Lu, and is best
understood as a Confocianist disgusted by the very cere-
monies which delighted his master. He saw in the teach-
ings of the older sage 'enough to ruin the world": its long

* In the T*ang era he had an admirer in Han Wen-kung (768-8*4), but the
Confucian mufcl has consistently condemned him to oblivion.